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The mofl UriientableTragedk 

And kneelc fweete boy, the Roraaine Heftorshope, 
And fwe are with me, as with the wofull fecrc, 

And father of that chaft difhonoured Dame, 

Lord Junius 'Brutus fw eare for Lust see rape, 

That wc willprofecute by goodaduife 
Mortal! reuenge vpon thefe tray terousGothes, 

And fee their blood, or die with thisreproch. 

Thus. Tis fure enough, and you knew how. 

But if you hunt thefe Beare whelpesHien beware* 
TheDam will wake, and if fhe winde yo u once, 

Shee’s with the Lyon deepely ftillinleague. 

And lulls him whilft ihe playeth on her back. 

And when he fleepes will Hie do what (he lilt 
You are a young huntfman c Marcusj let it alone, 

And come I will goe get a leafe of bralle, 

And with a gadoffteele will write thefe words, 

And lay it by : theangry Northerne wmde, 
Willblow thefe fands like Stbels leaues abroad, 

And wheresyour leffon then^oy what fay you? 

P«<*rlfaymv Lord,thatifI wereaman, 

Their mothers bed- chamber fliould not be fate. 

For thefe badbond-mcn to the yoake olRome. 
kJMavc. I thats my boy , thy father hath full oft, 

For his vngratefull country done the like. 

Viter. And Vncklcfo will I, and if I hue* 

Titus. Come goe with me into mine Armonc, 
Lucius He fit thee, and withall, my boy 
Shall carry from roe to the Emprefle tonnes, 

Prelimts that I intend to fend them both. 

Come, come, thoult do th y meffage, wilt thouno^ 
Vrnr. 1 with my dagger in their bofo mes Grand liar. 

Tims, No boy not fo. He teach thee another couilc, 

Lumma come, UMarcw looke to my houfc, 

LtiCim and lie goe braueit at theCourt. 


ofTimAndronicui. 

I marry will we fir, and weelebe waited on. Exeunt • 
CMatc. O hcauens 1 can you heart a good man grone 
And not relent, or not companion him ? 
ijAarcus attend him in hisextafie, 
Thathathmorefcarsofforrow inhishart. 

Then foe- mens markes vpon his battred fhicld, 

But yet foiuft, that he will not reutnge, 

Reucngethe heauens for old Audrontcus , Exit 

I 

Enter Aron, Chiron and Demetrius at one d*re, and At another 
dorejoung Lucius and another jXUth a bundle of 
weapons jtmd verfes writ vpon them* 

fhiron. Demetrius hecres the fonne oiLuciusy 
He hath foroc meffage to deliuer vs. 

Aron, 1 lomcmad meffa ge from his mad Grandfather. 
Puer. My Lords, with all the humbleneslmay, 

I ereeteyour honours from An drome us t 
And pray the RomaneGods confound you both. 

Demo. Giamercklouely £«<:*«/, w hat’s ihenewes? 

Puer. That you arc both decipheid, that’s the newes. 

For villaines markt with rape. May it pleafe you. 

My Grandfierwcll aduifdchath fent by me. 

The goodlieft weapons of his Armorie, 

To gratifieyotir honourable youth 
The hope of Rome,for fo he bad me fay : 

Andlo 1 do, and with his gifts prefent 

You rLordlhips, when cucryou haueneedc, 

You may be aimed and appointed well, 

And fo Ucaueyou both : like bloody villaines'. Exit, 

■ Dome, What’sheeret a fcrole, and written round about? 
Let’s fee, 

i megtr vitafcelarifqtte fur us, mn e 'get mstury iaculis nec arcus, 
niton, O tis a vcrle in Horace^ I know it well. 

G I 


m 






